indicate pride and arrogance, and told against you. There is the pity, my poor friend; we have to consider not only what is right in itself, but the judgment of others on whom we depend.
You are at a crisis in your life. The use you make of these two months will decide your future, and not only your profession, but your instruction and political and philosophical value. For, unless you come into this cloister, you will not study seriously. If you are a man you will understand that he who wishes for an end must accept the means, and that there is no better end for a man, no greater good, than positive knowledge and personal tranquillity. I swear it on my conscience, you must now choose between becoming a phrase-monger, a sophist, a penny-a-liner, an anxious, worried wretch, or an orator, a philosopher, a serious and cultured man, worthy of leading other men.
That is why you must, every day during these two months, write G-reek and Latin translations and learn tables of dates and events. All this concerns you alone, and only appeals to your interests. But think also of what your friend begs of you, and of what you owe to your father. If you have not the courage to do what is best for your own sake, at least be generous enough to think of your family, and to remember that your good is as precious to me as my own.
Good-bye. I shall miss the post if I write more. Tomorrow, when you come, we will have a talk.
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